A  POLITICAL INTERLUDE

" ' Politics, M. Dumas,' he said, * you had better leave to
Kings and Ministers. You are a poet; stick to your poetry.'

" c You mean, Sire ?'

" c I mean that as a poet you look at things from a poet's
point of view.'

" * Sire,' I replied with a bow, c the ancients called the
poet a prophet-fl^s.5 "

At this point the King had had enough. With a gesture
of his hand he signified that the interview was over. Under
the circumstances we should almost excuse His Majesty if
the gesture had been with the foot.

So Dumas withdrew, and as he passed out informed
Oudard that his rupture with Louis Philippe was now com-
plete. To signify this he enrolled himself in an artillery
regiment of the National Guard which his Republican
friends were organizing : at the same time he sent a letter
to the King resigning his appointment as sub-librarian,
which letter, whether or not it reached its destination,
received no reply. In the artillery he was soon promoted
to the rank of Captain in the Fourth Battery, nicknamed
La Meurtriere because of the number of doctors it contained.
This position, while it gave Dumas the infinite satisfaction
of a fine new uniform, proved accidentally to be the means
of making him still more obnoxious in high quarters. It
was a regrettable incident, albeit ludicrous, which arose
thus. On the last day of 1830 the officers of the new ar-
tillery had met together and agreed to pay a New Year's
visit of etiquette to the King on January i, for which purpose
they were to meet at 9 a.m. in the courtyard of the Palais
Royal. By ill luck Durnas slept later than usual that
morning, so that having hurriedly got into his uniform he
could only reach the Palais Royal a quarter of an hour
behind the appointed time. Here he found officers of all
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